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POETRY,

THE WORLD'S CHANGES.

The Splettin Shindow thet benrs in biv hands

The conguering Scythe snd the Glass ol Sands,
Paused onee on his Dight when the sunrise shone
Ou » warlike city's towers of stone;

And he paked of s panoplied soldier nenr -
“Hew long bas this lortresacd eity been Lere?

And the man looked up, Man's pride on his hrow—

4

The eity atanda here from Uie ages of old; /

And an it wis Lhen, and It (s vow,
S0 it will endure till the faneml knell
Of the wordd be knolled,
Ax Eternity's annsls alinl tell.
Ani after a thousand yours were 8'er,
The Shadow paused o'er the spol vnce more,

And vestige wne none of 4 eity there,
But lukes iny blug, and plaing lny bare,
And the maralisled com stood bigh anil pale,
And s Shepherd piped of love in a male,
“law!" upnka thin Shkadow, “‘an temple and tower
Thus fleet, liko niist, from the moming o™
But the shephend shook the locks from big -
" 1he world in filled with shorp and gamng
Thius wan it of old, thus (v it now;
Thus, too, it will be while moon and sun
Rule night and more,
For nature and life are'one,™
And after n thousand years were o'er,
‘The Shndaw paused o'r the spet ance more,

And Io! figdve room of the meniow-Unds,
A wvea b far over safiron sands,
And fiasbed in the noontide bright d' dark,
o = “l:t?ﬂ th:tt:'d::‘u hmm then (s the
n!
And wtl::bﬂhn neres of gohilen ™
But the Gnber daslied off the salt n:n Trom his brow—
*The wuiters bogirdle the earth o {u.
The pen ever rolied ua it rolleth nowl,
What batiblest thou about grain anil Heldy?
By ni.‘:l. n;tﬂnh o
koo T B yields,
““nu after o thousand §m- were o'er,

The shadow paused over the spot quee more,

And the ruddy mys of the evenstide
Were gilding the skicts ol o forest wide
The o on the troes oaked old, so old!
And aud hill, the ancient moyld
Wan robed in sward, so ev 0 rloak;
Anil s woodnian wung ae he fellad an mk.
Him asked the Shadow— Rememberest (hou
Any trace of n sca where ware thoss treea?™
Hut the woodmas laughed: Suid ke, VT trow,
11 paks and pives do lourish aed
It in not amid pean;
The enrtls i one forest ull ™
And nfier n thousanid years were o'er,
The Shadow paused over the spot once more,

And what saw the Shadow? A eity sgiin,
But peapled with mechanical wen,
With warkhounes Ulled, sund prisons, and marts,
And faces that -1-:=:dmlm bienrin
Strange plcture an
Aund, lnriiug Lo one of the Ghastly, ke sought
For & elng in words to the When nnd the Ile
Of the ominous change ho pow beheld,
Hut the man uplifted bis care-worn brow—
“Cliangs? ‘hat wis Life ever hut Confliet and

Change?
. ol old

From the » ;
Hath afiliction wiloning its range,”

“Enough!” said the Fhadew, nod paased from the wpot:
At Lunt it o vanished, the heautilul youth
Of the esrth, to peburn with oo To-morsnw,
All changes have cheguered Mortal IFL'I loty
But thia in the darkest—for Knowledge and Truth
Are but golden guten to the Tamgile bl Sorrow!

SEEECT TALE,

LAST NIGET OF JAMES WATSON'S
HONEYNO00.

The helmsman slecred—ihe -:;p mtjﬂ(on.
nevent Marumer,
It waathe maingnol Thursday, the 11th of
A851, My doar Lucy aud I bl
ng the It week of our bousymoon
) whire wo had been lodging at
dow uud on this, our last evening,
i:; two lblhllu ‘m:;e, 11;1 whuo]Jriuﬂd; of
‘s, who enod to be slopping at Broad.
ndr,; tao, ﬁup”péi in to tes. w
I waanet curious then, noram 1 guriows
confidences and

now, about my wile's Little
s will gossip among them-
myself

nnr?iz
Chan

socreta.  Femal
selves and have socrpte—mon havo—.
have. Therears many thin
tell Luey; snd I can quite clrml
bands who iy to greft s Panl I

who ¢ ul the
Romeo, . Tt shows & pibifl smbitiots 1 ftiek,
for any human being to endevor to hocome the
depository of mmother's secrots, whothor he
“dm o mnr'l:f-; far worse to
endeavor eooue or, or guandiap, o
keaper of anotler’s mind. Every one has a
separato und independent existence; und uhould
keop it po. _Individuality never comsos; and
whoever lmm o another to confois
to him is, 1 ider, an iwapostor, and shonld
o treated ucnrdl.n'.ﬁ{u Our wives do not be-
como one and indi o with us in spirit, w
calise Wo Are tog the hody.
o atiod ey o 2

L .

I thought, thevelore, that l.lt{'ri{.,hl!k.
to have a hittle private chat w r ol
school-fellows, and swid so. 8hlln|h'ed an
take a stroll alter tea; and E{im half
cight o'clock, Ileft the house, snd
down toward the pier,

.
wo mny

| wan the Skadaw’s thoughts | kn

hoistil Uy HATE-pakt eight o'clock, A few |
stongglers werd whrond, on the parade, hut
even Lhess were now mnnl{ mnking for hoiney
for there are no tom-fool wight haunts in
Broadstaie,

The evosiing had begun to draw in very fast
and ‘hefore 1 hud taken msuy Surns'up an
down the guuiu old pier, the last vl
dny hud faded from the ok b,
however, rose early sned was nearly full, s
that there was no lack of light.

I thonght over my partner’n letlors.  Many
of our chief transactions boeu very profit-
able; the trains which I bad Inid beforo I loft
town had, e far a8 thoy had time to explode,
done well; und 1 thought 1 wag very hajipy in
my marringe holiday, yet | wis soniowhat
tairer to be back ngaist af the exeiting game of
business,

After | had walked for a short time, | saw
anathor person coming up the pier; and as l
did not wish to ba disturbed, 1 turnel, and sat
downan the little jetty which has béan thrown
from the pler-head.

At first 1 foared that he wounld join me,
even Mers, aud prepared to acloowlodge as
surlily as | i:nm[c.ll,J lf:t it was a fine night, if

be spoke to me. Hut he did not do w0,
Il_uvsahin footfall stop abont the middle of the,
Ell. I then beard him descend the rude staine

are, and soon after a sound es of stepping o
unst {n a saif-boat reached iy ears,  Satisfied
that lie was 1ot going to disturb my solitude,
1 losued m om my hsad, and followed
out the variows thoughts which srose in my
busv braiu,

Among the many people with whom I had
eome into contact in the world wns Alfred
Waters. We had once been fellow.clerks,
and there hud been something abont him which
from the [iret drew me to him, aod made mo
like hint better then any other of my compnn.
ions.,

It was not his person; that was rado enongh.
It was nio eredit to be seen walkiog with him,
as fur asappemrance went.  Hewanted love's
majesty " a8 moch as Richard did; was, jo
fuet, huimmly ugly, Thedress in which nn.
tira lind clothed bis mind was altogethor un-
like that mind. It was shocking wnd repul-
sive; his mind was, 1 oftens thought, very ad-
mirahle, =

1 had, I say, deawn much to Affred Watasy;
nud soqunivtanceship kad ripencd into estoem
aud fricudship. [ eared littlo that his poraon
was unconth, his head too big for his big body;

is featires courso, his hairred, his eyes sinall
nud ferret-like; his character, as far us I could
read it, was uniihlhrwu ; hid tastes wore
like my own, and his mind was deeply stored
with those precions things which Iiterature
loyes to give its votaries,

But o blank had suddenly and quite lately
iulley onmonr friendship, 1 had crossed his
g«lh. It sppeared that he had luved Luey

{utchinson joug belore I knew her—loved
har deeply, oo, She had never in aoy way
oncoupaged Nis sttachment, and ko certainly
nevers poke of it to her. But I heard that he
had beew set on winning her—that he bad ful.
ly expected to succeed in time, until my inter-
lerende, ab he eansidered it, seattered Lis hopes
snd chances (o the winds, .

And whethar 1 had shown anythiog like tri-
umph in my besring to biw, ([ never mude
nny bosst of my suceesa in words, of that [ am

o1 t,)or whother some mutonl friend had
kindly stimulotod his exasporation, he had
s ¥ ¢ yery eool toward me. His
soilvostoesn waa, doublless, sorely wonndoed,
d 1 should not have alladed to the
subject, Bot Ldid. 1 songht au explanation
of Dhis calducss, Ho vefused to give oy, und
frmn thattinie ho avoided mo as much s pos.
silile.

This wonld not,
mueh, if he had gtop
of Londou life, wa

perhaps, bave mattored

there. lu the whirl
; . \ 0 uot feel the want of
frioudship. 14 is, fndeod, sometimes in the
way; wo bave uot time to attond to it. Ba.
con's statement, ** that if o man have not o
friond, ho may as well quit the stage,”’ does
not apply in modorn don,  An sequaint-
auve 0 guite as usoful—oftan more so—quite
s amusing, and more easily parted with; Iar
moro seli.serificing, if there is any ehanes of
A Letarn,

My intorconrse with Alfred Watars had
heen pleasant, and for atime 1 regretted that
it was broken off. Bui, after all, I could do
very well withont him; and when 1 fonud that
his calmness had morged into bostility, my
lect_tiugil changed altogether.

‘roze o paragraph in one of my partacr's
letters, it !up:uu:_d at my Inte irieu{l h.P:d taken
an offensive attitude in regard to some trans.
nctions betweon onr respective honses,

Now [ am not casily angered, but [ am not
to bejtrifled with, ©will bear & good deal
patiently; ‘but oues excited, | am not easil

ified’ hTh.i.l londim: o‘l‘a\lfmd w l;ern

much on my niiu now, as [ recon-
videred maters, tho donble siktingof it seemed

mﬂbimrm before, and I resolved to ro-

1 was thisking—my thoughts at §d f"hr

i‘l o the

frore e S s ‘wapiee, S e haffed
18 In & Toloe W

i ald

krn_ight!" It's #ﬁ.“ a.l’?: ’::-E:

i s noxt moment was beside

At first Evfn distarbod; but

1t was still

on this e well as othe )

otty, w'h'g: m"Ia"..{&%"f' t 4 bont

whose it was [ eo

“James Watson, it

glorions a t - moon! Come

will you?'’ )

dthz'in(l. i the hoat was W npont

angry st bolage

left me i & moment .

- §
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hind not lost sight of the moon.'’

i od away from the fave o

o

4

)
\

1

Trom the shore; and hoW tie
waves gradually ehanged into ‘thed

i
(315

longer and mure rvolling swoll, which moment up agsin, 1 esught hold of Lim; ha'f e

aftet stormy weather, hetween the |
Innds,

And stil) the darkuess was abow! ns;
ness and ailonce too, save for (he rals
the vesic] throngh the wavea, | had fr

Iy kpoken, bat the wind drowned wmy

my companion would not reply.

A sense of mystory was ovor me—soomedd to
aiher dimly ronnd me; and the motion of the
oat, o6 it plunged and spraug onwapd, and

the darkness hrooding round ns, joined with
the strange silonce of the hulmsiman, (o ronss
s kind of vagae torror in my leart! Whe
could he bhe?

Amoog (e people at the liitle watering
luce, wera sevornl acquainfances, The Miss
razers’ brother was thero—a wild, holter-

skeltoy fellow. Tt might bo Hewry Frozor,

“‘What are yon so confoundedly silont for?™

Ieried out, *'Heary, do yon think 1 don't
know yont**

Still there was o roply,

“Not soch o pood uight for a snil as you

ght,"* | shouted, deternrined that he should
“1t would bave been muoch better if we

No answer.

“How long wers your sisters to stay with
Luey"

Still no suswer.

‘I wish yon bad brought them ont too,"* I
pursued, speaking st the inll pitch of my voice;
“weo should: have had some tulking then,
Why don’t you speak, man."

Nok a word.

1 strained my oves to see him. [n vain,--.
The great clond still Burried neross the sky ...
it bad, however, lifted o little from the hori-
zou, and n fow stars were to besoon benouth,
but no light reached us. 1could not even
mnkeont where my companion was sitbing
whethor in the stern or close bieside me,
did not know what tackle he bad for steering;
be might be at my side.

I straiued my eyes toseo the lights ashore;
they were dim, and very distant now! The
North Foreland Light itself was a long way
olf, and one of the Goodwin bescous scemed
re? neay; and the wind rose ever stronger
and the boat stillllew. ovar the seas; and still
no soands, wore to but those of ¢l
waves as they bust againsf the prow,

“Confound it!'" I cried out at last, “thia

sses i joke, Henry. You are goidg out too
wr. I minst get back to Luey p

Tha words had searcely left my lips ere &
sudden tempest of wind swept down upon the
beat. With quick dexterity he steored hor
round into the tecth of the gale---momenta
salvation!--<but the boat shook and tremble
all over with the shock, aud falling off, sprang
forwaril again at a frightful spsed.

The eloud was hroken u})—brnken and whjrl-
) thesky. Inan in-

tant the whole firmament seemsd o open be-
ore oir eves in the sudden light.  Not a

vestiga of olond refugined;but the eoiemn moon | e

looked down from awmong the stars on the
wild waves, as they fought and struggled
withi the wind.

face. 1t was that of Avrnxn Wargus,

Instantly that he saw he was known, ke
Sprang 1:{;:. his hideour fnee mkinﬂ with pas.
sion, and while he still held the tiller of the
rudder firmly with one hand, ho pointed with
the I:lm- to the sauds, whish Were so fas
nesring, SV, S

It seemed na though he wished to spenk, and
conld nog. My tongue, too, appmred tu be
tied down in my jaws. I strove, but stzove
valnly to say s word. But I also sprang
from my seat, and made as though [ Wnlns
sdvance to him,

What 1 intenided to do, I did not know; per-
haps to wrest (he tiller from him, to tarn the
bost right round, and ovee more make for
shore, Bot hefore 1 could resch him, some

wer—what, 1 know not—4# conld ot have

ous it, at least 1 thonght so—strock me down
ui{um out of the seats, where 1 romained, o
though fastened (o it—as though inseusible,
unable to stir o limb for n long Hme—how
lm}; 1 never knew.
ut when I cawe to mysell agais, and
looked up at him, | saw that lio was onee more

1 turned and looked in my eompanion’s|pet

-
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r by iy ™
' el 1o miy feet. T wpring forward,
stnrubled over tho eeat. stool up, spoamg for-
ward again, Erpped ngainst the next seal; foll
forward—foll over it, and wes jo the nast

was colil and stiff: 1 teiod to dash L awny

im to gt him away; the deeadful foclings of

tilness which met my hinds at every toueh
sl unk deter me—uothing detoried e what
Hould? * Was it not for Tile? 1 renewed
axeriions, when siddenly, o my tore
miyself solzed; be clung to we, gr'lhin:d me o
M{uit”. whife he exclaimed with & tromen-
dons voiro, that scomed to echo throngh Iy
rt
#Now, then, James, suppor’s ready 1"
With o convulsive start, | was iwnedintidy
ayake.  Henry Feazer hnd me jn his nrgs,
while Tuey and Lis two sibtors, stood, Inngh-
g by, | bad fallon nsleep, as 1 sat and
thouglit, upon the jetty, and thoy had come to
ior me, )
u}n.\ihiug further would be superfluons,—
Mbred Waters is «till hostile, aud next seasjon
one differences will carry us both inte the
Uoart of Common Pleas,
et ——

THE TEAR-DROP,

T ngvor puss an evening in the green.room
of a theatre without bringing nway something
worthy of being treaswred.  No mattec what
chatacter we act upon the stage, here at least
wa lay down the role, and appesr in our own
proper chamcters, 1t seems v if there were
sotige nocessity imposed upon us, whed behind
this | soeties, to throw off ull disguise, nod ex-
hibit the truo lights awd shadea of what we
are mod have beea, N

Not long ngo I heard a
u little &tory in the gresu-room of a theatre in
Paris, whicl may possess some interest for

readers beyond the cirele who Lkiaew and ap-
prediatod the unrrator,
sndeditors, had taken s mr.t.ni;h riscnl tnrn, and
tompone was {rying to prove I.!"mt onr charae-
otir ariginal eonstitution, nnd that it was
therefore impossible for us to elange.
his Yicws or his ovil passions. Whoever hesrd
of amiser made genoronst'” .
L B e
- w . o
Eiuns (o fhaguality oL aebange
lvrl‘

o all furned townrds the speaker; 1 recog-
piged him at once asone of the most sucooss-
whmse liberality was the theme of every
fongne.
od the first speakor,

“Who! A fear shed by a child!*’ Here
¥ drow around the speakor. )

“Itwasin 1834,"" said bo; “'1had jost given
drama, which thus far bhas bronght me the
most money, dnd (why should | uot say it?)
ehived by thoe same post two letters from Mar-
weilles. Ono way frmn the manager of the

he eonversation shared by wuthors, sctors
ter and destiny were controlled entively by
*“No man,” " said ho, "ean ever bo eured of
L have,”” said a deep voice at
Promont fble—
drematic writers of tho day, and one
*“Aud who performed this miracle?"” inquir-
our attention inercased, and we simultaneous.
fo the theatro of La Porte Saint Martin, a
most famo as a Jramatie writer, I re
theatre of that eity, ln* ing, that to securo the

the rehearsals, The proprietors of the thes-

other Jetber was in these words:
< "The widow und clni-loli)
nra in sickness and nearly dylng of want.
fow lnudred franes would save their lives, aand
our
ealth,
(Nigned) Vierow Lasemar, M. D'
“[ said to yon at first, and 1 do not shrink
fram repeaging it, (for 1 ean _tow make the
avown! withont .ulmlnr,# that Mhad the flinty
heart of the demon of avarice. The physi-
eian's letter put we in o rage, and 1 erushed
snd tore it in pieees—but the proposal from
the mauager requiced an immedinte aoswer,
sud 1 started the very nextday for Marseilles.
My jonrney wasono long sum in addition. 1
poteld dows to 8 ceifroe my expenses—I esti-
mated the salue of every Wodr of my time—I
fized tipou the sin to be waked formy advies
—each word was weighed and had §& price

in the starn-sheets of the hoat, and se w4
ut first, 'Uhe moon still thoue brightly down
upos us—the ,ﬁ:mll blew; it was s fearful
wind, and the bosi was strained, and leaking
in mapy parts, and: the sea was constantly
Alﬁhinlt over us.  Still he sat steadily there,
and steerod her on townrd the Goodwin sands,
le—ha st too steadily thero! At
first, when'I glunced at his face, and saw its
:::Ehlu fontures by the moonlight, and its
6 open eyes, 1 thought there was s [augh
upon it; but it was not so; the shifting of the
lights aud whades, by the motion of the bost,
made this appearance, He was not laupihi
1 locked sguin; the eves seumed resolutoly
fixed on me—-thug appeared to glare from un-
der their shaggy frowa; but there was a rigid-
ity about their stare which sppalled me. It
nover altered—it nover varigd. IU rises up
before my mind’s eyes now—I sce it still.
And the thought came upon me like the
lightoiog Tlash—quick, startting, frightivl—
that ho was dend! ~ And st avery glance 1 mi
toward kim, still there seamed the same hoe-
nrr written in the :notim sy face and in the
E !
I

below.

and 'luglur '5“?' rose

vet; whoen we

Be ubout fo siuk into the reat

1y raised ©
Yato e Tul Bt t tink

Tha virtoo
L]

and nothing was omitted by which | eonl
fawell up the wmount of my demands, My
[pour sister-in-law 1 thought of as little ns
possible, and when lier image, in sickuess and
poverty, did force itself upan my memory, 1
| quiekly banishod it. O ' it was vile in me,
it was infamous, for 1 had loug ago inten.
Gotally 1ll-treated my noor kinsnoman,
“Years before the period in question, T had
received o letter from my only brothor, (s
teun-hinrted vailor, now, alaa ! buried in'the
opecan,) informing me that he wans deeply 1in
love with, aud abont to maery, the daughier

+lof afisherman, who wonld being him 2 valua-

blo dowry, wade up of an eacellaud heart,
& fino persob, eyes of the greatest besuty,
aivd an entive nbscenes of ready money, To
this letter 1 hnd repliei as follows:

“5Yon are in love, it appears, sud yon would
marry & foplish givl who liay the rare merit of
beiuxg poorvr than yourself. Be bappy with
paur sterviand, AL you can, but between onr-
dolyes youn ure going to do ‘a very foolish
thing—if mot toolate, bieal it off. Adien!

WP lotter ws short but not sweet.

“My sister-in-law was a nadive of Norman-
dy, which implies, 08 wo wow, that she
was extremely proud ; ami she was besides,
us, resolate, and nrees_n]y. rang. |
& ever forgot this unfeeling lotter, and at

sho moucished deep-sea

for the writor. When, therefors, her hmm

pd at sea, when without smipport, wi
for the !ryn._ -:m lm: lsndlnhc:l
. and in sjekness, she dater o
l:l’;rythin , even death ‘Mrn':iﬂ
geck my sid—and she might have died
writing to me—withont me
cortsinly wounld bavebeon very head-
g, not pactioularly wise, sud not at all in-
ain-Lilke spirit—but she was not slons
ifWion—she had & child, a

with | Jittle girl, who lay on the miscrsblo bad with
! mother

e B B e T e e

W away,
i of e
ster-ie-lnw loved her
doting fon wnd she

.- o T RY T Wi o
- s

tor petformance, and cousequent success, of
wuy now preok, he desired my personal aid st

f7v left the sum to be allowed {or my eounsel,
fimio snd expenses, to be named by myself, but
0 most eertainly go, and immedistely. The

rour Jate brother
A

,]}ftnt‘lal.'ll Lere would restore them back to

ted eontampt b

R s 1 I

e e T e m———

3, 1852

2 I "
firek diveaee bo be cmicd, sud o this ead he
lnd eontributed his smiall, but insufficicut
alil, for he was ucarly ss poor w his patient.
The physicians of the poor possess every ta-
lett but that of gotting paid for their servi.

e,
“It was this exeellent man wiho took upou

: Jirom the tiller; he was immovablo, | toreat | himsell the tagk of writing w me; and, on

my arrival at Maracilles ho was waitiog for me
in tha coach.offico ¥ard. As T had not re-
plied o his_ lotier, ho bad presumed, in th
simplicity of his heart, that 1 would of cotrse
come,  Generous hearts are alwsys thus in-
flucueedl ; they julge from themselves and
helisvo in gooduess, Ilo hastonod to moet
e, ENYing:

**You have lost no time, my dear sir; youn
foresaw thnt delay would b6 oquivalent toa
sentonco of death. Gad will rewnrd you for
the good set.''*

“This anmorited praise was bitter, but [ had
not the magnanimigy to sy it was undeserved
—aud what man ever refused to be [laftered?
What sss but would puss for a lion?

“My Frstvint, which I had determined
sbiottld bo to the managor of the theatre, wms
made to iny sister-in.Jaw, | foand her in the
miserable garrét of adilapidated house, sitn-
ated in a narrow street, with not even'a ray of
sunshine to cheer hor lonely honrs, Near
tho bed, with its scauty covapmng, was a little
girl—aho hod largo and lustronsoyes, arched
eyehrows alveady finely formed; het hair, pro
fiise and in careiess ringlets, so beantifnl m
childhood, encircled rezular features, full of
intelligenen, and stamped with that serious re.
signation which early suffering gives to the
counteonnor,  Oh! how sweet was thnt child
even then, and how sloguently her thin. pale
cheek, plead for ber! 1 gazed wpon her silence
—I began to feel that there i in childhooi an
irresistible nttraction, o fascination, which we
feel and acknowledge, although onr héarts moy
have beei for o life.time closed to every Liene.
wolent or tender emotion. 1 lovged to clusp
the deay child in my nrms, but sordid svarice
whispered, o vou suffer your heart to be tavch-
ed wilh puly you wre dosd | felt that 1 shonld
iumrul:ﬂ sations which during my whale 1ife
I had l{luhbd to avold. 1 shonld be eompell-
ed to relieve effectually the secusivg misery
which surrounded me.  Like one who seos an
abyas at his feot, I recoilod st the thonght.—
The henevolent physician conld not compre-
rﬂu:‘my detesta ]ud“lmh'm"hmiij" h:;i
T wHino emeanor  the vey
pitg. g{‘-ﬂﬂﬂ‘ gﬁuﬁm of n miser ‘ne the
sight of suffering he wonld avoid, wonld fly
from, he supposed the emotion of a softenod
hoart. A melancholy smile irradiated his
features. ;\Iﬁmmhmi me more closely, Le
prpslacd iy hands in his with warmth, and
said:

““The sight of so mneh misery, I seo, ulfects
you desply. ln our profession, if we wonld do
our duty, we must beeome but too fawmiliar
with auch scenes; you, hiowover, are the only
physician wanted here—lot us go nearer."”

“'We went closer to the bedade. I wasion
cold sweat, for shame wes &t work at my héart,
and my mean sud sordig sublerfnges tortor-
ed me,

“When my sister-in.law saw mo %o neat
her bedside, she arose with difficully nad s
up in the bed, leaning upon the physician’s
arin, There was visihlein her eountenance
both pride snd resignation; she wounld have
eommunded but she did not dare to command,
aud it was o painful tosk to sek aid and pm-
tection from [E{: anly porsemn in the whole world
she had despised.  She did not, therefors,
deseend to solicitation, but tremblivg with
emotion, she pointed with her attonunted fin.
gor to hor ehild, waying, in heact-breaking
tones, M or chilid will soom be miolher.
desa!”*  This simple but powerful apppes!
my compassion did not conguer my stabl
heart. Tearélnlly avoided looking at the ehilil.
for fear of relenting, and said, sd coolly = 1
eould, “Why do you forbode such melaneholy
forebodings? Yom avo still young. and in the
carp of s skilliul physiciau—we ought never to
despair.'* Any othor human being would have
snid, *Your brother is here; he hus come to
wipe away your tears, sud to make you foryget
his former sunworthiness; rely upon him,
for ho will be a fstherto your ehild"'~but I
said no such thin bhad but one wish, fe
Ay. Oh! worship of the golden valf, how
Tﬂut f-hearted, how infamous it makes usl—
“'!li"f? thus nudeeided in what manner to effeet
the shametul retreat [ meditated, the sweet
child, who had steadily fixed her eyes upou
my iron countenanco, and appearcd moro wur-
rised thau abashod, coming close to me, took
Euid of my hand, pointed o the foot of her
mother's gﬂd, and, in the most touching ac-
ecent, said:

“8it down there, you are so tall I enn't
kis you, if you don't take me in vour lsp.’
“Lsat down, and she climbed up to n seat
upon my knees, The mother weainug this,
¢lasped fier hands and raised bor eyes to Hoay-
anab il in prayor. Formysolf 17Telt that the
decimivg woment had arrived, and I cased my
hoart in triple steel, *'What is this woman
and what is this ehild to me?"’ thonght I—'1
wn under mo promise to support thom—{hey
heve no | claim upon me.--they caunot
oblige me to feed themn--.my riches, so lovg
and so patioktly toiled for, are mine, yor, mine
alotie---the futare s dark and uncortaing to
ive away A part oven, would bo foolish and
prudeat.”” In shor§ [ gave myselfall the
excellant rossons which the love of hoarding
can hril:{_wlriumphully o the fiold ol
. My resdlution

otite taken, I ro.
ved tobe fiem, and ealling tomy sid n sa.
vage scowl, I looked steadfastly in “the face of
thaehild. "She, tom, looked fu my faéhatead -
aud holdly, and appeared considering in
¢ way she could break through the jcy

ind which I waa entr . At
throwing her Jittle army aroung my |

wh '

[

lm # said in bor ebildish manner.
ill you be my papat Okl 1 will love
mso, Youlook just ke my dear paps, some-

hit Jooked cross 100; brt he was so goed;

“I eannot describo to you the tonching of-
foct of this lrumqpu!;’oypu faltered wot,
Imimakin a strong effort to relain my starm
and wnyielding aspoct, I rudely
littlearms from around my neck, and w
a word in reply, placed horon her s
me, ln an instaot she turned ¥o

s wiugle toar

snd fall, yot

———

if hedid look croes | wasn't alraid---are you
s toa?'! v !

by Y T e -

lﬂl'llﬂ:ll‘ reanoited, I felt, and giving way to the
happizessof being guided by the hesrt alone,
I placed my baud upon the ohild s head, and
in a fervid atd solemn tone, exclaimed, T eall
Tienyen to witness, that here, iu thy mother's
prisenoe, | do swear to Le to thie us & {ather!
und nover dnughtor was more teadarly loved,
than I will love thee, my child?"" Ah{ 1 could
wish yon bl soen the mother when she hoard
these words, Her syes appeared to gleam
with light, her fentures wore rudinnt with joy,
her breast heaved convulsively, and she tried
w nrunk. but there was no sound, not a word
conld she upter. Tho physician was alarmed,
and wo feaved she wonld actuslly die of jov,
Bat jov seldom kills—she soou hreathed more
freely, and tears coane to her aid. *“Brother,””
saifl shie 1 have wronged yon,'' she added
mueh more which I wonld not hear, [ believe
(Hpaven pardon me,) she woulid have asked
forgivaness for my brutality towards her—it
wollld hinve overw helmed me with remorse,-—
I inturrapted her thanks by saying that in her
froble state, she onght to avoid the exertion of
talkivg, The physicinny, who was of my opin-
fou, enjoined silence and guiet, and after giv-
1 some directions, wae abont to take [eave
of his patieut, when [ called hini aside, and
hunding him my purse, dosired him to take
the nrcessury mensures for her immediate re-
moval, | knew no person in Marseilles, and
the worthy man toak upon himself the task of
finding  suitable residence. ‘Though,’ said
he, 'l fear she will not peed it loug." ‘If
but for s day,' eaid I, ‘it will be one day
suntched from years of misery,’ That very
evening everything was nccomplished, and the
next day found us in the oconpancy of a small
house, beantifully situsted in the midst of
trees and flowers, and near the ses-shore,
“ There, during three minths, | clung to the
hope thutmy sister-iu-law might regain her
Henfth, and for & time 1 bad good reason to in-
dulge in the expectation, She was over calm
and tranquil; ®he Would smile sweetly as 1
wonld forget my filty yeam, my grey hairs,
and becomen child agati, to please the being 1
had sworn to love amd cherish; bot alss! my
liope was not to be realiged—her strugele with
poverty and discase had been of too lonyg durs-
tion; the sonreen of Uife wore exhausted, and
medigal seience, witly the tenderest eare, could
not nvmil, She well know that her life was
drawing to its cloge, and she contemplated tha

T{.hh:hﬂhcﬂﬂ iy with holy resigustion.
., - : -

“The Ta ur arrived but too seon, Té
wns ane of those woonlight nights, so heantiful
in that climate, when the mild ses air,™

“T'hnt cools the swilight of the snltry niv,"
enma gently into the room. Sontod between
lior dear ehild and myself, she seemed to en-
jy the freshoess of the breezo, when her hand
convilaively grasped mine, and 1 turned
quickly towards ber. Her face was white as
marble. Looking first at the child and then
wt me, with calm sereuity in her conute-
pues, shesaid, "Your Eiadnens, dear brother,
has mude the close of my life happy, 1 die
withont & pang, for you will love my child.’
She ceased speaking, und soon was 1o more,
Shall T avew it? |T-r deith to me had noth-
ing of the terrible—of the wppalling? In her
lust words, im her calm serenity, in the ray
of hope hrightening hor features as she passed
sway, there wus o mysterions, an uuseen
power, which ssemed to wy, J go fo a betler
world~it was not the cternal sleep su
ing (4fe’s fitful ferer, but the dawning of o
joyial day. _

“From that honr my brothor's ehild has
been snine, our joys and sorrows are inter-
mingled, snd to her happiness T have devored
toy life. Her beauty nud loveliness have in-
" ereased from vearto year. The joyous smile
and the words of sweet welecome which over
await my retury to my onee lonely dw l.'lllur,
are now more dear to me than all the world
bosiden,

“Like the dew-drop which falls upon the
bad and expands the flower, that precious
Tian has opened my heart to elaims of kin-
dred, and of man upon his fellow.man; snd
the flinty-hearted aud grasping miser of for-
mer days is no longer the demmﬁed being who
would have bartered his very sonl for a beg
of gold."”

A Happy' Retorf.—An ivstance of Irish
reatlines at repartoe occurred the other day at
tho Capitol, which is too good to be lost.

Certain member of Congress, finding the
debates rathor dry in the Honse, stepped eut
to refresh their thirsty spirits at Casarish's re-
fedtory, which ie conveniently cobtignous. As
they passed out, they saw some cight or pine
laborers, harnessed to a sled, hanling » stone
about honvy enough for one horse, while one
acting as driver, leisurely walked aloag side.

(All the laborers arcon a per diem allow-
piee, w8 well as the members.)

Pausing fo witdess this operation—which
sooniied to present a parallel (o their own ar-
duous labors in the publicservice—one of the
members addresing “the driver,"" said—

“Well, friends, you are making yourselves
horses, 1 see!™”

“Yes,'' was the prompt rr[iluinclar. und by
the pawers its a mighty sight better than mak-
inyg isaos of owrselvis, ns souie of you are do-
inq uj there.'* ;

"he provailing roport is, that the conversa.
tion abruptly closed, and overy man of' that
party patronized Casparis to the extent of two
Juleps instend of one.—Southern Preas.

A zealons divise out south, who had no.
tieed with pain the continual absence from
church of » geutleman, for many years a con.
stant worshipper, met his sarvaut, and
inquired why his master uo longer attended
D fac 1, be bad
i ue is, massa’s been v sah, and
Thwe fraid ho's gitia’ waan 0
“Ic_ud::ui.hlg'l" said the minister in alarm,
eau it be possible he has thrown aside the
igﬂ of christianity, and beco

0 heerlens

48 tho dark
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